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Mr. | F ONGR EVE. 


2 IR, 
H E only Hope T have of 


obtaining Your Pardon for | 
5 Your Name to 


theſe Sheets, is, from their being | 
an Attempt to Srckeric the Memo- 


bY 


OE 7 


ry o a Perſon, who, when Living, 
was ſo nearly allied to Vou, by the 
moſt ſincere Endearments of a mu- 
tual, extenſive, and diſintereſted 


Friendſhip. 


Tro” I am an abſolute Stranger 


to Your Perſon, I cannot be ſo to 


Vour Character, and muſt be al- 


lowed to ſay, That as You were 


diſtinguiſhed for ſo uncommon a 
Union in Affections, You were 
equally celebrated far as extraordi. 
nary a Superiority in Genius; and 
the · declining Stage may now juſtly 
complain of a Double Loſs in 
1+ e their 
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their moſt ſubſtantial ! Entertam- 


ments, by the Death of Mr. Rows, 


and Your Own voluntary Retire- 


ment. But I am afraid I tranſ- 
greſs the Bounds I preſcribed my 
ſelf for this ſhort Addreſs, and 
ſhall therefore wave any Freedoms 
of this Nature 
Merit) which may prove the leaſt 
diſagreeable to a Perſon placed ſo 
happily. above them. And if the 


AuTHoRs of the following PORs 


are ſo fortunate as to have contribu- 


ted any thing worthy the Cha- 


racter of the "Deceaſed, and the 


WL EA his Living Friend, 
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(however due to 
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| NICHOLAS ROWE, Ek 


Ws | | 
Am as much aſhamed to give 

50% ſo ſmall an Account, aa 
GL SY 47:71/1n8 to deny you any, upon 
bo carneſi a Requeſt, of the ' 
1 Vritings of My. Row E. In 4 
9 | B Dearth 
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Dearth of Wit, it is but a melancholy Rec- 
bore, i bell what has been, and bow 
much our Friend preſerved it in an Age 
not nuch md ned to encourage it, even in 
a Genins like his; and which none but 
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he indeed could have made encouraged 


at all. 
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o make Amends for the fabulous De- 


rivations of the Ancient Poets, how unfit 


ſocwer I am to [| peak of his Works; you 


ma) be certai 2 that the | following Account 
of hrs Fam is true. 


His Anceſtors were Gentlemen thro 


many Deſcents, but 1 wave the Parti. 
lars of them, yet think that Remark not 


unneceſſary, not only - for his. Honour bs 


that of Paetry, ſince it is ſeldom ſeen that i 


owing 
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0711 7 ſomething to the Blood and Spirit 
of their Fore- * as cell as 10 "Art, 
| W and Education. e Jos A 


"He WAS. r at 1 Berknd in ook 
County of Bedford, tho the Family came 
originally from Baud in Devonſhire. 
It i probable that his Father, who tas an 
Eminent Lawyer, and called tobe Serjeant, 
made that new Purchaſe in another Count), 
and jo tranſplanted. the eras amen ble 
Branch of the Famuly thither. * 


As to his Education, T have often heard 
him {ay ay, that it began at 4 private 
Grammar-School in Higher , „ © but the 
Taſte he had there, of the Claſſic Authors, 
"_ improved an fiſh ſhed under the Care 

f the Great. Dr. Busby. I dont know 

y cohat Accident it happened that thoſe 

B2 Studies 
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' Studies he ſo much _— in vere not g 


7 
continued to a Univer (1 


ty Education, but 
it is moſt likely that under the gainful Stu- 
ay of the Law was hu Fathers beſt Pro- 
het ' Accordingly he was entered of the 
Middle-Temple , | went thro the uſual 
Studies and Exerciſes, and was called to 
the Bar; | where he made no mean Figure. 
But the Spirit of Poetry ſoon got the 
better of. the Works of Profit, and while 


* 


he fell kept his Chambers, a Play or two-of 
hu came upon the Stage with great Succeſs. 


In (ſuch a private Account as this, you 
muſe not expect the Dates of every Action 
33 or Performance of Mr. Rows s, my Bu- 
bl fneſs being only to tell you that about this 
| time he cvas diſtinguiſbed by, and acquainted 
|] with the moſt eminent Perſonages of vorh 

1 Sexes, and made as handſomea H ure in the 


Nicholas Rowe, B. 5 


World, az a good Man and a good Poet could 
do. Tet I don't find he was in any publick 
Employment before the Duke of Queensberry 
made him his Secretary, with whom he 
not only lived in an honourable Service, 
but a near Familiarity and Friendſpip. 


Since His MajzsTY's Acceſſion he was 
made Clerk of the Council to His Royal 
Highneſs the Prince of Wales, Poer 
| Laurcar, one of the Land Surveyors of 
the Cuſtoms in the Port of London, and 
Secretary of the Preſentations to the Lord 
Chancellor. Hoy 


Ar. Row was twice married, firſt 
to the Daughter of Auditor Parſons; 
eh ohom he has a Son living. Hu ſecond 
3 Wife was Mrs. Deveniſſi, by cohom he 
J has lj 4 Daughter. N A 

W Tou 


Jun fee, Kr, this looks like a News- 
Fo Writer's Account, for which \ you may 
ftzhant your own Enquiry, and let mc go on 
to the worſt. part of it; that after an In- 
diſpoſition 0 ſome Months, he died on 
the th Day of December, 1718, in the 
forty ſixth Tear of his Age, was interr'd on 
the 19th. in Weltminſter-Abbey, and the 
"Biſhop of Rocheſter out of a particular 
eMark of Eſteem jor, him, as being. bis 
"School-Fellow, honoured. his Afhes by per- 
forming the laſ? Offices himſelf. I dare not 
venture to give you his Character, either 
as a Companion, a Friend, or à Poet. It 
may be enough to ſay, that all good and 
learned Men lowed him: That. bis Con- 
verſation either ſtruc out eMirth, or pro- 
moted Learning or Honour wherever he 
zent: That the Openneſs of a Gentleman, | 
the unſtudied Eloquence of a Scholar, 4 4 
Ty) 1 . the 
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the perfect Freedom of an Engliſhman, 
attended him in all his Actions. His 


* 


of him which would not look like Harrer, 


and that is a Task I am as far from, as 


be 1 


H Writings, if I am any Judge 
1 hade in them Strength, and. 
Parity © ce 
which ffrikes you at firſt View, © and which 
all Prople muſt nun to le nathral, becauſe 


it i eaſily remembred. As a Poet, he 


hall the Force of Imagination in 4 great 


2 ; juſt Aluſions, proper Metaphor 6, 
N 


fine Deſcriptions, are ſo common with 
him, and ſo mech admired, that they are 
171 De Body's Month, | and need Bok my 


Commendation... The frequent and conti-. 


med Applauſes of the Theatre make al. 


A [ſhes are £00 freſh to ſay any th F 7 8 more 


Language: A certain Elegance. 
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mu a whole: Nation judge with me, and 
I ſhould: be really proud i, a ſullen Critick 
o too were to differ from mie, to ſtand by 


Nature againſt their Rules, and profeſs 


ay. 


1 might eaſily prove what I aſſert ; 


J I were to go on to a particular De- 


%% the modeſt Apology he makes for him- 
ſelf vill ſatisfy any reaſonalle Man. It 
b not (ſays he) given to every body to 
excel; and I hope there may be ſome 
kind of Praiſe reſerved for thoſe who only 
endeavour after it; if not, I muſt own 
my Pretenſions that way are upon a. very 
ill Foot. However, I believe J ſhall 
never be more ſolicitous about theſe Mat- 
ters than they do really deſerve. I won't 

* See the Dedication of his Prars to the Earl of Warwick. i 


deny 
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of Nicholas Rowe, Ei; 9 | 
deny but that T have the natural Tender- 
neſs of a Parent for theſe Children of my 
Brain; and I don't believe I have Philo- 
ſophy enough to ſtand by and ſee em 
miſuſed and murdered, without any law- 
ful Reaſon: But whenever they ſhall be 
found guilty of apparent Treaſon againſt 
the Laws of Parnaſſus, I ſhall give em up 
with the Reſolution of the firſt BRUTUus. 
I believe there might be ſomething ſaid 
for em, if 1 ſhould take the Liberty of 
writing Examens, as was done by the el- 
der CORNEILLE upon his own PLATS. But 
whatſocver the French thought of theſe 
things, I can't help looking on em as an 
inſufferable Piece of Vanity: Tis making 
Trifles Matters of the laſt Conſequence 
and Importance. And yet Apologies 
and laboured Diſcourſes, have been writ- 
ten upon theſe Occaſions, as if the _— 
E of 


. ˙Ä eee — 


of a N ation dc WHY upon 9s _— 
Conduct of a Poems. - 1 


"Sie id curat Populus. We 
Tho', by the. Way: T never: heard os * 


8 beſt 8. in Criticiſm could raiſe the Re- 


putation of a PLay that was ſunk, by 
4 2 the World they ought to have 


been better pleas d with it; or deſtroy the 


Succeſs of one that was well received, by- 
upbraiding Mankind with their Ignorance 


in theſe Matters. They are theſe Petulan- 
cies that fix ſo great a Degree of Contempr 
upon the Names of Author and Poet; 
and if they did not fall into theſe ridicu- 


lous Invectives upon one another, the 


unlearned World would uſe em all with 
more Reyerence and Reſpect. I hope this ts 


enough1at: preſent ; but if there ſhould be 
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an) farther: Occaſion, - you will find me | 


ne — 


St. James's, Dec. 15 * 17 | 
the 26th, 1718. 8. HaLEs. 4 


— 
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reat LY 10 defend his Writings, A It ure as | 


pon will alcoays find me 


Your Friend and Servant, 


—. 


An erat CATALOGUE ef the W ORKS 0 


of Nicnoras Row, Eſq; All ſd by E: Corr. 


 *"FRacnnms; viz. I. The Ambitions Step-Mother. II. Tamin- 
7 LANE. III. The Fair Penitent. IV. Urys88s, V. The 
Royal Convert. VI. Janz Syorz. VII. The Lady Janz Grar. | 
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Collected into two Volumes in Duodecimo. With a General 
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| | Dedication to the Earl of Warwick. Price 95. 

4 ä | | 5 

14 ; | 

i he Biter. A Conz px of three Acts. Quarto. Pr. 15. 6d. 
| —— Pozms on Several Occafions ; alſo Cartiempra, or 


the Art of Getting Beautiful Children: Tranſlated from the 
Latin Original of CLAvprus QuiLLETus. Odavo. Price 45. 
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A Foxx on the Duke of Marlborough's Victories, Folig. 
Price 15. 1 | | 


——An Ops for the New-Year, 171). Folio. Price 6. 


 — PYTHAGORAS's Golden Verſes tranſlated. Incerted in 
\Dacixs's Life of that Philoſopher. Ofavo. Price 5 s. 


—SrArtrAr's Life. Prefix'd to his Works in nine 
Volumes, Duodecime. Price 1. 75. 1. 2 8? 
— An EssAx, concerning the Manner of Living with 
Great Men, Written in Imitation of Monſieur BRuvERE. In- 
ſerted in the laſt Edition of his Works. Two Volumes Odavo. 


Price g 2. 5 
Some hetbant of Mon ſieur BorLzAv and his Writings, 
Prefix d to the Tranſlation of the Lutrin. Duodecimo. Price 13. 
w——EPILOGUE to the Cruel Gift, A Tragedy. Price 13. 
—PrxoLoGUE to the Nen-Juror. A Comedy. Price 15. 64 
fits Tranſlation of Lucan will be ſpecdily publiſhed. 
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S then the Summons true! does partial Fate 
Retract ſo early what it gave ſo late ? 

Muſt the Grave chuſe D Muſt Row: theTribute pay, 

And Merit moulder with the common Clay ? 

Has 


ons to the Nen, I 
1 * grim Tyrans then 10 wes; grown 3 | 
Strikes he at human Fame to build his ern? | 


Has not th' inſt ulting Monarch Wreaths enow, 


LOT 


But muſt the Robber ſtrip the poet 8 ; Brow? 


Let Nature in her hoary Vears Deny, 


And mellow Age drop heavily away. & # | 
Let the all, enk born Po pulace complain, | 
And ſwell the Triumphs of his gloomy Reign; — | 


1 Slaves born for nothing, or themſelves alone, * 
| Die unlamented, as they liv'd Wenn ; 
Let theſe, proud Victor, tremble at thy Nod, 
But * the Poet for the publick Good. 


1 * 5 ” 2 


Does TN Heat — Breaſts inſ bore on 


Burns not the Poet's with an equal Fire ? 


73 
. 


And Heats immod rate ſcorch the cleaving 


of Nicholas Rowe, Eſq; ts 


From Heav'n a joint Commiſſion can he claim, 


His Soul as large, as ſacred is his Name; 

Both univerſal Benefits deſign d, if $916) anon 
Both ſent to govern, and to ſave Mankind; 194 
I' unveil myſterious Truths to human Sight, 
And ſet the falſe bewilder'd Judgment right, 0 
Inſtructed great Ideas to impart, { 226007 
To warm the Boſom, and enrich the Heart. 


Are we not grateful when the Lamp of Day 
Shoots forth a genial Heat, and vernal Ray, 
To bleſs the honeſt Ruſtick's Wint'ry Toil, 
And bid the careful anxious Floriſt ſmile ? 


Or in ſome Clime, where nearer Beams abound! 


Ground, 


. When 


— 
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16 FPormsto the Memory) 


When ſome fierce Channel from the ſeven-mouth'd 

| Nile | » „ 5 Z . 7711 
Pours forth its Plenty on the Sun-burnt Soil/ 
Cements with laviſh Streams the gaping Earth, 


And gives the hidden Treaſures timely Birth ? 
Do Gifts, like theſe, our Gratitude command ? 
What Debtors are we to the Poet's Hand? 


Whoſe nobler Streams in larger Currents roul; © - 


Thoſe but inform the Ground, and theſe the Soul. 


Here LaureldShade! thy own great Image ſee; 
To draw the Poet is to picture hee: ©) bid 41: 
Tl extenſive Thought, the Energy divine, 
The Flame, the Genius, and the Soul was Thine; 


Each various Note declares thy Maſter-Skill, 


How form'd to write, how worthy to excell. 


of Nicholas Rowe; a 1 


To Vitthe eddy to thy Country true, 
We read the Poèt, and the Patriot too 
Does Liberty demand "thy loſtier Sera £24276 
We gaze with Wonder on thy Tamer: | 
Thro eee vi 4 
And give the Fav rite Hero full Applauſe; 
When the ſhrill Trumpet ſummos lim 1.04 * | 
The warm 'd Spectator ſhares the bloody Fray 
In amæious Wiſhes feels u Soldiers Pride, 
Liſts in the War, and combats on his Side; | 
How does he charm, ; when bountedus in Di- 
e 3:23 if eb non ne 
Sedate in Fight, and liamble in al * 70 ot 
A Vigor, yet without a Victor's Mind. 
He Conquers not tenflave, but free Mankind, 


A. * 7 * 
* . * 
i * 


Tue quick alternate Tides of (Gri 


| And awful 


5 To diſtant - "ep nia q out t th unerring "ON 
. Leams Kings to Rule, and Subjed to bey: 19 
BH Strikes every Boſom with a acred Ave dj jk 2 
And ſhews the happy Age a true Na! .. 
Or if ſome Jowly Theme the Poet claim 11 
Some baniſh d Lever, Or . bf A | 
, Love's thouſand Paſſions: all his Skill employ,” - 


= 


| How well he paints fle lid Extremes of Fate ! 
How well deſcribes, er —— e 
Ul State od nadw crrintid of 220b - 
Each conſcious Sinner does his a 112" 

ilence ſpeaks, the, Bard's,;Sugceſs 3 7 
So well th exproſlive, Miferies ae hom e é 


Sor endeniieat, Gal makes che. Me o, 


"8 The 
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The Virgin's Cheek the moving Scene approwes, 
And aftleſs Sighs betray how well ſhe loves. 


The ſcornful Nymph condemns her long Diſcdan. 
And to lier Arms invites her hs Swain. 
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Gr? „ Whelr ſome I fair Wanton mourns her r paſt 
Deſires, 

Love's foul Embraces, and unlawful Fires; 

So ſoft ſhespleads, the pitying Audiciith melt, 

And clear the Sinner, tho they damn the Guile. 

The Wibertine in Love exults a-while 

On violated Charins, and'raviſh'd Spoil; / 

But ſoon bis Triumphs find a timely Date; 

The Villain's Crimes receive the Villain's Fate. 
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+ Jane Shore. * Lothario in the Fair Penitent. 
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But why iy Beauties do 1dwellio./ 7 
When ey ty. finiſn d Scene i is wrote ſo-well?- |. / 
When thy vaſt Works are in themſelves rp, 
And modeſt Nature owns thy bappier Aid; + 
But now the Skill is laſt, the Muſick o er, 

And he who, harm's „us once, an cha no 


more. 


IU 
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1 at laſt rer ber ecke u. 4 
To native Duſt now. waſtes the mortal Frame, 
And nought ſurvives the Poet, but his Fine; - | 
Brave then in that, or Time, or Envy 8 ä 
And be a Lucax to a diſtant Age. 

Ves, ſacred Shade, thy Writings ſhall be read, 
Till even Arts are with their Founders dead: 
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Atstvel. the ee $; the Bir nfl Side, 


12 e DST, my 
Fafewel, che Patriots 45 i 40 ging Age; ; 


185 


1 © Rows! unhdppy deathlels Ba c Ffarewel, 
E - Whole Worth applauding Theatre: ſhall tell ; 


Oft as thy Heroes on the Stage appear, 
Each Eye to Thee ſhall drop a grateful Tear: 


| Shouts 
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Shouts to thy Name eacli grateſul Voice ſhall raid, 
And clapping Crowds in Thunder ſpeak thy plalib 
Siolquh va Agg. avrog 2id db b azwoT 
Too:ervel Death! that would no — L 
This great Recorder of the Brave and Pain; D 
That. in one dreadful-Iriſtant ſnatch d from hente 
The beſt. good. Nature, alid the flneſt Senſe: 
| Too cruel Death! that could refuſe to ſa ves 
;: that has reſcud: Thouſands from the! * 
Him that to laxeſt Wotlds conveys the fame 
of TAMERLANE: and Steat Urrssrs Name; 
At whoſe Command departed Saints, revive; | 
And in his moving Scenes for ever live, % TER 
Paſt Times retuygy and from che moulderd Tomb 
Riſe up the mighty Chiefs of Greece and Rome: 
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Their ancient Legions rally on the Plain, ole 


And a& their former Triumphs o'er again. 
Touch d with his powerful Magick, we deplore 
The Beauteous Penuitent, and Guilry Senn 
Gray, to appeaſe the Wrath of human Laws; | 
Bleeds, a Fair Martyr; in her Sivzovs's Cause | 


Undaunted bleeds; and by his matchleſs Art, 


The fatal Blow wounds er Bfitiſb Heart 


We mourn with: beating Breaſts the — n. 
And yield reluctant to the Romifh Toke: | 
of Idols now ſiicceds a rhotly Band. a T 10 
And Popery pours in upon tlie Landi: 
Rage, Superſtition,” Malſicte and Blocd, 
Come arm'd from Hell againſt the Publick Good; 
Zeal ſets on Fire the holy Smubfield ple 
And N rages thro the trembling Iſle. 
Well 


N 
2 


A bloody Tribe of perſecuting Elves, 


Of Criſis Ss and of . 11 Fear. 


He never to a PopiſsScheme incliti'd ; 


Whoſe perjur d Hearts to foreign Gods have bow'd; J 
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Nicholas Rowe, ii, 


| Well has our Loyal Poet ſet to vie 
This direful Scene, this wonder-working Crew, 


That weakly damn all Chriſtians but themſelves: 
His generous Soul diſdain'd that vain Pretence, 
So ſhocking to the Goſpel, and to Senſe; 

And in his Scenes the gracefiil Marks appear 


Fr to that noble Cauſe wha fir d his Mind, 
Nor ſought the Favours of a Tjbarn Crowd, 
He judg d ſt always an inglorious thing 


To court their Praiſes who defam- 4 ou EE oy 
Enough 


. 


Enough for him that CoxcRRxR was his Friend, 

| © That Gaxrt and STzLE, and Abnisox commend ; 

, That Bxvxswick with the Bays his Temples 
bound, 112 

And PARKER with Immortal Honours crown d. 


Gr eat Lucan now, by his unwearied Pains, 
Breaths Roman Liberty in Engliſh Strains; 
Dying, this wealthy Pledge He left behind, 
The trueſt Pattern of his Free-born Mind : 

Four times four Ages this heroick Song: 

Has lain, unlabour'd from its native Ton gue, 
Which now tranſlated with its genuine Fire, 
Shall noble Thoughts of Adberty inſpire ; 
Convince the Bigot of the 3 wei ighty Truth, L : 


And tree from pairs Ci Chains the B. ritiſh Youth: 
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Too long the uſeful Work has been delay'd, | 
But well that ſeeming Ill is now repaid: :. 
Heav'n but defer'd to make it more compleat, 
Not ev'ry Bard the glorious Theme could treat; 
Not ev'ry Bard, that in mechanick Verſe | 
Can a dull Love-Tale fluently rehearſe, 
And can in lifeleſs, jingling Lines complain 
Of the falſe Nymph, or the forſaken Swain: 
Vigour of Style, and Fancy muſt combine, 
With Majeſty of Rage, and Power divine, 
To make the Emgliſh like the Roman ſhine; + 
Such muſt he be, as Lucan was of old, 
His Figures ſtrong, and his Expreflions bold. 
With che ins conſtant Love of Freedom charm'd, * 


With the ſame Paſſion for his Country warm'd, 
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: Whoſe Veins with one unvary'd Tenour flow, 


At length, ye Sons of Servitude, awake; 
And from your Necks the ſelfiſh Burthen ſhake s * 
Nor blindly, nor diſdainfully refuſe 
This laſt great Labour of the Laurelbd Muſe ; 
Pay the juſt Honours to his ſacred Head, 
Nor, whom you envy'd Living, envy Dead: 
Againſt the Dead all Violences ceaſe, -''. 
Great CHAUcEx now, and SHAXESPEAR reſt in 
| Peace; | | 
DRyDEN no more the-impious World upbraids, 
And Mir rox ſlumbers in the ſilent Shades. 


Thou 
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| Thoutoo, thrice honour d, in that ancient Dome, 
Where ſoon or late our Britiſh Laureats come; 
Where the fam'd Poets of three Apes lie, 

And to their Tombs invite the curious Eye, 
Where great NewcAsrLE, ſill to Wit a Friend, 
To DRypex bids the ſtately Pile aſcend; 
(Immortal, glorious Deed ! which After-times 
Shall celebrate in their exalted Rhimes,) 

Amongſt thy Kindred Bards thy. Bones malt truſt, 
And mix in | Quiet with Poetick Duſt;, 

There no ird Dangers ſhall alarm thy Breaſt, 
No factious murmurs interrupt thy Reſt ; 

Baniſh'd ſhall be all Noiſe of worldly things, 


'of warring Armies, and contending Kings; 
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The groundleſs Clamours of th' ambitious Gown, 
And Arztroxrs Crimes ſhall be unknown, 

Pain, Loſs and Sorrow, ſhall be far away, © 
Clasp'd in th Embraces of thy native Clay, 


Till the laſt welcome Trump ſhall bid you Riſe, 
And cloath' d. with: Clory you aſcend the opening 
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By Mrs. CENTLIV u.. 


r 


ie ener, 2 | 
EE! Thyſs, ſee! beneath yon ſpreading 
Whoſe bluſhing Berries ev'ry Bough adorn; 


— = 


Has ffom thy! 20 


* Giga Cauſe of all this Gries? 
. - 1 ; s 7 
4 


Hb Cock Wen nor POE his Flock 8 ind 
Down from his Eyes the Briny Torrents rowl, 

And mighty Grief ſeems lab rin ring in his Soul: ＋ 
The poſture ſj peaks a matchleſs Weight of Woez 
Haſte, Thyſis haſte, the ſudden Cauſe to know; 


Tun tik“ 
Fro 'vwhetites Menaleas, do theſe Ills atife; 
Which | rack thy ] Breaſt, and overflow thy Eyes? 
ye ſome tender 2 
Or has thy Fay'rite Heifer caſt her Young ? 
Broke are thy Folds by ſome vile Midnight Thief, 


117 b been wrung ? 


Does ſhe in Secret bleſs ſome other Swain? 
Why, let het ga; her broken Faith difdains © 
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* Flocks, or lends, or fickle Women are, 
Claims all theſe Tears, theſe fruitleſs Tears I hed, 


/ 


Colin! the ſoft harmonious Colin's * dead, 
4 undd ant vwekhonidge; | 57 

Is Colin dead! If that ſad Tale be true? 

Then have we Cauſe: to mourm as mucli as your” 
Colin. the Pride and Darling of the Plain 
Admir'd by ew'ry Nymph, Careſs d by ev ry Swain, 
Whene er he tun d his Pipe beneath-the Shade, 1 
The nodding 1 beat Time while Colin play d. 
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'T he feather'd Choir about the She pherd Throng, 
And prowling Wolves ſtood liſt ning to his . : 
The browzing Goats from rocky Clifts deſcend, 
Charm d with his Voice, wou'd Savage Brutes 
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THryRs1Is. 
O, Mighty Pax! Who now ſhall chaunt thy 
Praiſe; at als T bat 3. 3. | of and) z 
And who record ty Fane i nl Lap? 2501 L 


| Where i is that Us," of all the Nun Swhins; | 
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Sweet as the t- Dreht his Verſes prove: bon ad IL 
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If glorious Liberty the Youth aſſerts, 
How did he warm. our Souls, and * our Hearts? 
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of Nicholas Rowe, E, 35 


Maca 
© Now ev 17 Maxim whith the Shepherd taught 
Occurs afreſh, and dwells in ev'ry Thought. 
Our locke, laid he, and feather d kind produce 
0 heir diff rent Offspring for their Owner 8 Uſe: : 
For us, the Wood, the Paſture and the Field, 


Their ſeveral Grains, the various Flowers Yield: 


Not Pan himſelf can our known Rights oppoſe, 


Or without Leave crop off one ſingle Roſe - 
A mutual Duty till on each depends, 
We honour Pax, and Pax our Flock defends. 


Thus Colin taught us {laviſh Yoaks to hate, 


And prize the Fr eedom of our Rural State, 


F 2 Dar HNIS, 
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3 Pow fu te Memory: 
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Darn, 


2120883 
appear, "OF ELD 1 1 a 71 
Tewin thei Hands, their Brows 5 ad t Get w wear; 
Go two by two, in folemn State they tread, 


And look with downcall Eyes, and bended Head. ) 


ii c * 


As if not + Colin but Themlelves were dead, 


x 

4 ” 4 kd ; , F " [1 

17 ; — s * 3 4 & n * $4 0 4 waa, © ; & * x 7 as 4 
' q 14 4 . | | r inn a — 
1 SIS ; | 
ö 


Hark, how the Winds! in hollow Accents 1 1 
And humid Pearls dint from Fre st tone : a} 


Soo! whe ere the Nym phs and N in Crowds, N 


in 


7 
2 


i Aeg to theſe * * 
The laſt humble Boon that Te crave, 
Is to ſhade me with Cypreſs and Tew; ) 
And when ſbe looks down on my Grave, « # A. 5 
T Let her own that her Shepherd was true. F.3 
Col Ns 9 
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The cooing Turtles thieir jobd Elms decline, 

And Goats forſake their Fav rite flow'ry Thyme : 

The Lambr complaitirg bleat; the Heifers low; 

The Ox and Weather ceaſe their Cudd to chew: 

| The vocal Grove laments young Colin dead, 

Fot him the Zawrel droops, and hangs its-vetdatit 
Head. 
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Alan iI. 5 

| Help me, Menalcas, help me to co plain, 

| | To tell to Earth, to Air, and Seas my Pain. 
Colin! the dear lov'd Colin! is no more . 
Cone all ye Nymphs, and Colin s Loſs deplore: 
Yror whom ſhall we our flow' ry Chaplets weave 7 5 
Or who ſo well deſerves the Lawrel Wreath ? 


Who 


FE hs | . hs —= 41 ys > Ss — EG? | 
Pois tb the Mentory: 


Who now can point thrb':all theſe Ro 4 Man, | 


To celebrate the Birth of mighty PAN 
Like Clin, who can Flora's 1 | 810 
Or paint the gawdy Treaſures of het May? 


Or who, like him, can tune the Oaten Reeds 


Or tread with ſuch a Grace th' enaniel d Mead? 


9 


Mourn, all ye Nymphs, your Tears inceſſant ſhed, 


Four Tribute s all too poor for him that's Dead. 
TERS 317 


5 Tuns Fo 
Word but g relentieß ate our Wiſhes Aid, 
And give t to Subſtance back bs Airy $ Shade, 5 


n 1 


As Pluto once Em idice of Old, WE: 
A Tale I well; remember Colin wh. wh 
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To purchaſe chat, wy 1 Tears like 1— hon, 4 flow 
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But this is fruitleſs Grief, and pageant Woe. 


Hark 
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The Winds ſhall uſeleſs prove to Fleets at Sea, 


of Nicholas Rowe, E; 39 
Hark, Amaryllis Hark ! Thy bleating Lambs 
Amongſt the Brakes have loſt their udder'd Dams: 
Haſte to retrieve them e're too far they ſtray. 
And fall to hungry Wolves an eaſ Prex . 
AxRTII Is. N 
wur let em ſtray, my * no more III 
hold, 2 bat öl ol 1 
My Herds no more no more my Flocks Tl fold, 
No more will I with Daizy, Pink; and Roe, 
A Garland for the Queen of May compoſe 
Since Qlins gone, by whom 'twas ftill confeſt. |} 
That I, of all the Nymphs, deſerv'd it beſt; | 


And Flowers ſupply no Honey to the Bee, 


When, Colin, I forget to mourn for Thee. 
Mzxar- 


B n c IE — 5 : | 
l 8 * „ 5 = * * 8 TS, F 9 2 _— * 99 * * DE. : 


5 — — * * 2 1 * 
* 7 BE as 
* 4% 1 Y = 4 J 
, \ — * i * * * b 1 5 . * — - 4 * * 
* 2. %# * IL A Ws 


"Is 


"4 * 7 » 
„ 7 1 

T 5 * 8 1 . 8 F : * 

* 2 1 þ 

S 4 5 


e b he 8. ene 
If Ane charm d by-Colm's Verſe; 
Can ſhed ſuch Floods of Tears upon His OG 6 
MWho then can gueſs the Pain, the anxious Throws 
Which the dear Partner of his Pleaſure knows ? 
What Agoties'of Woe rend Daphne's Breaſt ? | 
She whom he lov'd,— 
beſt ! 10m C 10H on 2E VN 


Methinks I 1555 ber to her Babe e e * 


The only Relict of her darling Sears! D0ci,c 
The Child ſhe tells his ev'ry Att and 8 FD 
And with her Tears bedevws the Infant's Face ; 

Whilſt the poor Babe, unknowing of her Cares, 
Cooes in her Face, and ſmiles at all her Fears. 
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Sacred to the Memory of © 


Wt FF 4 1 ; 8 F "4 ih 6 th1k. ; 7 2 2 
bs % 4 4 *.#/ &. S , * x 14* 5s T-S$4a3 34 a 
N ; * * 
- 4 2 5 oy *. '* * a 
| | E E t ? | 
” 8 6 


7 Hile o'er thy Hearſe, with fad Surprize, 
And ſolemn Grief the Muſes mourn z 

Permit a Strangers flowing Eyes U 8 
Jo ſhed their Sorrows round thy Urn. 
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Juſt in de Bloom of all thy Fame, 
125 to allert thy Native Sky; ; 


Abſolves Impartial Heaven from — 
And ſeems, as twas thy Choice, to Die. 
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Thus the great Ju is ceas 2d to Live, | 
Thro' vanquiſh'd Worlds his Eagles bare; ; 
Thus closd his Fame, when Fate cou'd give, 


And his bright Sword command no more. 
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With Smiles he views the glitr rin 8 Blade, 

[ In that great Moment fond to Die; F if 
3} When Rowe beheld her Hero's Shade F 
1 But mount the fairer up the Sky. 
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of Nicholas Rowe, E, 43 
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What penſive Muſe, now Tov art fled, 
Shall o'er * Pharſalia's Warriors mourn, 
Whole Voice lament the Pious Dead, 
And kindly weep o'er Pos Urn?: 


Whoſe ſoft relenting Verſe ſhall ſwell 
Each Roman Heart with conſcious Woe ; 
Her Genius fled, Rome's Sorrow tell, 


And Casar dying o'er his Foe? 


Round his great Rival's awful Head 


2 He views a Glory ſill ſurvive; 


—— 1— — 
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* The Excellent Tranſlation of Lucan by Mr. Rowe. 
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+ Sighing that Fame and Virtue dead 


He cou'd not oven, or . de +1 
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Nor mingling — Goa ke Hat, 510 
Who at Philippi greatly felll?!kä 1 

Each Roman thanks thy pious Ghoſt, 
That ſung —_— and Fate fo well a a . 
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The Fields of Death once more to 1 ng 
What future Hero will refuſe? /: 
Or Dying, dread One Moment's Pain, 
To Live for ever in thy Muſe? 
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f. Cæſar is reported by the 7 Py to have wept, g when Pom- 
pey s Head Was 5 zo * in Egypt. 


But 
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Nicholas Rowe, By; 4: 


But far, O far before the reſt. 
Great Caro does his Arm extend 

And in his Smiles his Love confeſt, 
Adores thy Shade, and calls Tres Friend. 


Well pleas'd, with every Grace adorn'd, 
So like his Own, a-mind to ſee! 

And the great Homage which He ſcorn d 
To Casar's Sword, He pays to Tate, 


New Tranſport does his Breaſt dilate, 
Within his Soul new Paſſions riſe ; 
Io view Rome's Wounds, and Powrzy's Fate, 


So kindly wept by ENcIIsH Eyes. > 


While 
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While taught by Thee, Britannia's Ile =» 
His Hero's Fall relenting views; 

He ſeems beneath his Wounds to ſmile, fi 
And Casar's ſelf at laſt ſubdues. 


Africk's rich Deſarts in thy Strains, 
Ennobled with the Parriot's Doom; 
Excel the flow'ry Latian Plains, 


And Lys1a triumphs over Rows, _ of” 


Whoſe grateful Sons to moan the Brave, 
Deſpairing in thy Muſe are ſeen; 

Hiding each faithful Warrior's Grave 
With friendly Tears, and blooming Green. 


| of Nicholas Rowe, Eid; 47 


In Words like thine, had they a Choice 
Once more above their Fate to try, 

Thus, with their laſt expiring Voice, 
Wou'd each lament his Rome, and Die. 


Sutprize or Joy alike to yield, ; ene 
Thy various artful Muſe was made; 
To dreſs the Warrior for the Field, 
Or paint the Lover in his Shade. 


Now in the eager Chace of Fame, 
With ſome brave Chief you upward fly; 
Now ſink, and teach ſome Virgin Name 
In ſofter Numbers how to Die! 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe Forms, iwhich to 6ur wotidting Mina 
Thy Fancy paints, new Glories wear; 
While Love and Friendihip ſeem moi . n 
And Beauty's ſelf * mare Pit. 


Such Force, fair Virtue does impart; 10 Sr 
By Thee preſented to our View ; 
It moves and melts each ſtubborn Hear; 
Her Brightneſs cannot quite ſubdue, 286 10 


While dreſt in Angels pureſt Light; 
Her ſmiling Image does appear” gf r 
Pleaſing, as Beauty to the Sight; ; 
Or Muſick to the raviſh'd Ear; . 


Wou'd 


of Nicholas Rowe, Eq; 49 


Wou'd ſhe once more her Skies forſake, 
What other Features cou'd ſhe chuſe ? 
What fairer Form the Goddeſs take 
To bleſs Mankind, than from thy Muſe? 


Tranſported then with fond Surprize, 
The lovely Gueſt we ſhou'd adore; 
And wonder how our partial Eyes 


Refus'd to own ſuch Grace before ! 


Till viewing thoſe deceiving Charms, 
Each Breaſt ſubdue, we all agree, 
That Power which thus our Soul diſarms, 


Was not her own, but lent by Thee! 


5 Great- 


50 PoE 10 the Memory 


Greatneſs no more, with all her Train, 
© The virtuous Mind {hall now beguile, 
By T hee inſtructed to diſdain, 3 
When Glory calls, the Sren's Smile. 


No more T Renown and ſpecious Fame, 
Shall ſtrive Ambition's Rage to hide; . 

Nor Honour be a treach' rous Name, N 
To ſhade the Ng, 8 guilty Pride. 


The Brave and Generous Breaſt to awe, 
The Honeſt Upright Heart to gain; 


f See Mouf, Bruyere's Characters or Mantters of the Age, 
publiſh'd from the French by Mr. Rowe. 


The 
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The Coward's Hand his Sword ſhall draw, 
The Courtier's Smiles be try'd in vain. 


Againſt that Dread thy Scenes unfold, 
To arm our Breaſts in vain we try; 

Soon as the Tragick Tale is told, 

We Melt, We Languiſh, and We Dye. 


The Soul a while her Ground maintains, : 
Each Death reſolving to deride ; 

But when the Captive tells her Pains, 
That Softneſs owns, ſhe ſtrove to hide. 


To view her Rage direct the Dart, 
Wakes in our Breaſt a kind Surprize ; 
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Speaking the Frailty of our Heart, 
By the ſoft Streams that fill our Eyes. 


Ea ger our Souls to bring Relief, 

Spwilt from their opening Boſom flow, 

To ſooth the mourning Parents Grief, 
Or guard the Infant from the Blow. 


So lively has each Nymph complain'd, 
When Fate thy Muſe deſpairing drew; 
That tho' we know her Sorrows feign'd, 


Yet ſtill we weep, and think em true. 


A while we argue to perſwade 


Our melting Eyes to hide their Woe, 


Till 


, Nicholas Rowe, Zjq; 


Till to their View the lovely Maid 


Reveals her Wounds, and bids em flow. 


Thuy artful Voice, with equal Eaſe, 
Each diff rent Paſſion can employ ; 
Now give us Pain, but to increaſe, 


And from our Grief improve our Joy. 


Who in your ſoft deceiving Strains 
With thoſe kind Conquerors agree; 

Who threaten firſt the dreadful Chains, 
Then ſet the trembling Captive free. 


What Raptures does thy Verſe infuſe, 
When Beauty does the Theme inſpire ! 
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What Heat tranſports thy ſoaring Muſe ! 
If Scenes of War thy Boſom Fire! 
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While for bright Fame, or gay Delight, 
Each Hero you alike prepare, 
Lead the ſierce Warrior to the Fight, 


j I Or the young Lover to the Fair, 


Nature aſtoniſh'd at thy Art 
Caſts on thy Muſe a jealous Eye; 
Her Joys unable to impart, 


Or longer pleaſe when thou art by. 


The Artiſt thus, his Skill to grace, 


Some beauteous breathing Form deſign'd, 
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Forſakes the Virgin's Cheek, to trace 
Features more bright in his own Mind. 


Each glowing Charm the Canvaſs fires; 
Does with Delight the Nymph furprize, 
Who owes that Beauty ſhe admires, 


More to his Pencil than her Eyes. 


What, tho' our Lawrels fairer riſe, 
And from thy Aſhes date their Bloom, 
We pay too dearly for the Prize, 
Thus ſadly purchas'd by thy Doom. 


_ Pity, ye Gods, that doubtful Dart 
Which your myſterious An ger threw, 


Show? 
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Shou'd vive at once both Joy and Smart, 1 


Augment our Fame and Sorrow too. 


Juſt ſo the Skies, ſeverely bright, 
Their vengeful Light nings oft employ, 

And gild that Oak with fairer Light, 
They mean next Moment to deſtroy. 


How mournful is the only Choice, | 
Your Heavens afford our Breaſt to eaſe, 

Or to lament thy Dying Voice, 
Or never hope our owh ſhou'd pleaſe. 


Thus to the Heirs of bright Renown, 
The Purple you a while deny, 


of Nicholas Rowe, Eq; 57 
Who, e'er they boaſt the Regal Crown, 
Miuſt view their King and Parent Dye: 


Strange, that the Glories which we claim 
From thy fad Fate, no Pleaſures give, 
The fair Encreaſe of all our Fame, 
The only Cauſe for which we grieve, 


See + SHAKESPEAR' s Awful Reverend Shag 
Riſing, his Fav'rite to adore ! 


And binds thy Brows with Lawrel, made 
By Fame, to ſhade his own before. 


To thy Indulgence pleas a to owe 
The Terrors that his Muſe imparts, 
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To ſwell our Eye, the Scenes of Woe: 
The moving Dread to ſhake our Hearts. 


The diff rent Fates of all that reign 
Diſtinguiſh'd in whoſe Muſe appear, 
What the good Men may hope to gain, 
And what the daring Tyrant fear. 


Whoſe * Tragick Voice ſhall next preſume 
To fill our Breaſts with {ad Deſpair ? 
Or trembling, for the Lover's Doom, 


Or anxious for the Dying Fair? 


To Tears, whole Sighs her Wrongs confeſs, 


Our Eyes with ſoft Compaſſion flow; 


—— — * 


Alis excellent Tragedies. 


Tea ch- 


of Nicholas Rowe, Eüi, 59 


Teaching thy Virgin's feign'd Diſtreſs, Lo 
To give our Boſom real Woe. 


In vain we ask our Reaſon's Aid, 
To ſtop our Tears, or eaſe our Pain; 
To view thy Fair Repenting Maid, 
Each Cheek muſt ſwell, each Heart complain: 


O! footh her Anguiſh! calm her Grief! 
O! quickly to her Refuge fly ! 

O! bring the Fainting Fair Relief, 
Or with her give us Leave to Dye! 


Such moving Scenes thy Muſe unfolds, 
Conftrain'd its Anguiſh to declare; 


I 2 


A Savage Heart each Boſom holds 
That can attend and not deſpair. 


What Wonders does thy Verſe contain, 
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Pleas'd with our Grief, we then complain, 


No Eye thoſe Sorrows does refuſe, 
Thy penſive Maids expiring give ; 
Scarce more delighted, when Thy Muſe 
| Suſpends their Fate, and bids em live: 
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When you the falling Tear reſtrain ; 
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What Magick thro' thy Numbers flows, | 


Then only, when we want our Woes. 


Strange that our Cheeks ſhou'd grieve the more 


And 


And to forbid us to deplore, 
Sbou d only give us greater Pain. 


Thus trembling for her Lover's Fate, 
A while the Virgin's Sorrows flow; 

Owning, to hear his Sighs abate 
Her Joy, more painful than her Woe. 


O, may each Muſe with Sorraws meet! 
Soft as thy own, thy Worth declare; 
Since nothing but a Voice ſo ſweet, 


Can ever ſing a Fame ſo Fair. 


A ſecond Life to thy Great Dead, 
Thy kind Inſpiring Numbers Gave; 
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Had We that Power, the Tears We ſhed © 
Had fell to wet ſome other Grave. 


Thine, like each Fibled Hero's Age; 
Thy ſelf with Virtüe didſt Inſpire: 
And acting well on Life's frail Stage, oy 

Doſt with the fame Applauſe retire. 


J. N EWCOMB, 


F 1 V 2 . 


e AA 2 
- . 1 


ſe þ 
91 ' Wi 
o A1 1 P 
F 
. A 7 
— 7 
— 2 


Jo Publiſt the A Boo KS. 
Printed fer E. Conil. ge 


M SEWELL'S ea Works. e . 

1 5 I. PoE xis on Several Occaſions. II. The Tra- 

gedy of: Sir WALTER RALEIGH. Price. 3% 6d. bound, 
37. ſowed up. 


II. Mr. Aunvnsr's Epiſtle from the Princeſs So- 
BIESKI, to the Chevalier de St, C corge. Price 6d. 


III. News from G A new Ballad. To the 
Tune of, To. all he Ladies now at Land, &c. By 
Mr. Popx. Price 2 d. 


IV. Vensxs to Mrs. Katherine 2 By Mr. 
PRIOR. Price 2 d. 


V. Por rricaL Ports. By a Sauen of Oxford: 
Viz, I. Proteſtant Popery : or, The Convocation. A 
Poem in Five Cantos ; addreſs'd to the Biſhop of 
Bangor. II. An Epiſtle from his Holineſs the Pope, 
to the Reverend Dr. Snape, concerning the Bango- 
rian Controverſy. III. An Epiſtle to the Chevalier, 
occaſion d by his Removal over the Alps, and the 
Diſcovery of the Swediſh Conſpiracy. IV. An E- 
E to Mr. Addiſon. All collected into one Vo- 

ume. * 2 5. 6d. ö LT 340008 


VI. Mr. 


1 


„ 
3 


'BOOK'S o prined for E Cont. 


I }Y 
5 3 


* _—_— 


v.. Mr. hor $ Miſcellany; in 8 Parts ud q 
. pleat: Containing Court-Poems on Several Occaſi- 
ons. Price 15. 1 


VII. Mr. PoxtRET's Porlis. Price 21. 11 
VIII. Porms by Mr. Reyuardſon, - late of Balu 


1 College, Oxon, Price 1 f. 6 d. 


IN. Mr. Holdſworth's Muscipvr A, with pe Cb 
Trandlation of its Price 1 - © - 


7K Mic Dermot : or, The hiſs Fortune-Huntet, 
An Heroi=Comical Poem in Six Cantos. | Pr. I Fe 


XI. The Art of DRzss: A Poem. Price ˖ 1 


28 II. Letters, Poems, and Tales; amorous, ſa 

Lox and gallant: Which paſs d between Dr. 
Swift, Mrs. „ and bee Perſons of Dis 
ſtinction. n 


XIII. The n A Poem in Two 
Books. By Mr. Joſepb Cay. Price 1 5. 


XIV. The CoxrkbrnArEs. A Fare, By Ms 
EZ Gay. Price 15. 


XV. The Rape of the SMocx. An Heroi-Comicl, 
| Poem, In Two Books. Price 196. 


** 
. 


